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- COWSLIP \-

T ALWAYS was easy for Miss Deborah to make
a choice, and she had chosen Cowslip with hard-

ly a moment's hesitation. Therefore, it was not
Lucy’'s advice she wanted, but merely the support of
her admiration. Cowslip pretty Alderney
The o fault that could be found with her looks
was a white patch placed on her face in an irregular
way, which Lucy felt instinctively would be very try-
ing to Letitia, and yet it did not seem
importance to prevent the purchase,

When the the whole family out
to the barn to see her installed, and John, Esther and
the children were loud in their praises.
looked at her in a more critical spirit.

“How many cows did you have to choose from?"
she asked Deborah.

“Three.”
“I should
looking one.”
“Why, 1 love that deep fawn color,” said Esther.
“The color is all right, buf that white patch on her

face drives me wild. It is so one-sided.”

“I didn’t think about that,” said Debeorah.

“I never knew anyone with so little aesthetic sense
s you have,” Letitia remarked plaintively. -
should have bought g cow that was not conspicuous.
However, if you and Lucy like her, it is of no conse-
quence whetker I am satisfied. 1 am auite accus-
tomed to accepting the choice of others. Only I can't
sec how two people with average eyes could have
looked at that cow without noticing that the white

was a

of sufficient

cow arrived went

Miss Letitia

think you might have found a better

spot gave her a weird exnression. Her milk will be
Just as good,” she added with an assumption of
cheerfulness

Miss Deborah’s pleasure in the possession of the
cow was considerably dampened. She tried to recol-

lect whether Daisy and Dandelion had white spots on
their faces, and went so far as to suggest that they
might effect an exchange.
“No,” Miss Letitia. “You have bought her and
it is bhest to keep her.”
Letitia had nothing but
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n a good cause.
I suppose they are expensive;
hasn't
but if she has they must go.”

Hastily taking the umbrella,

while one

ot
she
will

if Laura

——

t like an unwilling guest in among the Wyatts’
trim silk ones.

the looks of it,”" she said: “but no
I shall have to get her
never mind.
any tender associations with it,

she unlocked the

for the inciosure. The blinding flashes
enabled her to find her way. In the in-
arkness she paused lly to rest.

When Deborah reached Cowslip at last, she draped
s the blankets over her and planted the sketching um-
brella firmly in the ground. It was large enough to
keep off most of the rain.
‘“T1 poor dear, I have done my level best for
you,"” » said. *“If you die it will not be my respon
sibili

r another of the Wyatt
thunder

member afte
akened

¥

y the peals of

household was av 3
< “Deborah,” Letitia called to her sister, “the entry
e window is open.”

There was no answer. Deborah
the windows, but as it w
asleep Letitia rose reluctantly a
herself. The rain was beating in violently and
splashed on her face and hands.

Lucy in her pale blue wrapper came softly down
stairs. “I am afraid to be up in the i story all
alone in this awful stor >S8E as she
sought the safe harbor «

“Come in to me, dear,” =saild Le ia.

Lucy was standing on the threshold of Deborah’s
door.

“Deborah isn't there!” she exclaimed.

“Nonsense. Of course she is there; she is asleep.”

p “Come and for yourself.”
s The two lJooked at 3
3 and at the pi with its 1

her de:

Ma

take

rauley’s ur

go. T am

prajse to give Miss Letitia down a eps
Cowslip’s milk and cream. *“I had no idea there was 1 the balusters. isn't there,” she
such a difference between cow’s milk and milkman's Esther opened her door at that m
milk,” she observed graciously. a little society,” she remarked. ’
The baby's dreoping health revived, the children through such a t}
took long draughts of milk at frequent intervals and vou suppose your
the family reveled in desserts with an accompaniment a
of whipped am. They were a happy family for a hope.”
month and Cowshinp =11 il hill a
“T have always heard that Aldernevs are more would care if -
delicate than any other cows."” Miss Letitia observed iserable cow !
ominously at breakfast one morning. or her s
“Look here, Letitia Wyatt,” said Miss Deborah. “I se, some d
will stand a great deal from vou. but that ig a little
too much. The 1 t time we have a cow vou may will wake John,” r
choose her and see to the whole care of her. T had THERE WAS NOTHING FUNNY TO THE CHILDREN IN THE PICTURE THEIR AUNT DEBORAH voice made a comnaniment 3 ~
the bother of buving Cowslip, and T have had no end storm. They could not hear what she ough
of trouble with her first and last, and T won't stand MADE. the door was ajar, but above 1
being criticised.” pest came an excla
Tetitia looked at her sister reproachfully. Debo- ) - N . sounded suspicious like “D
rah's occasional ocuibreaks of temper were one of the resently he car i ed in
chief triale of her lot. They were so unreasonable, tis oldest clothes
BO nNnexnec i ‘“You had bhetter gerd Misa
“My dear.” she eaid gently, “T was not criticising. ; Letitia her he china
I wag merely stating a fact” Miss TLetitia had rowing Laura's sacred umbrella. Letitia, do you “Deborah, dear, I am sure you are very tired. Do “John, don’'t be obstinate.” { m the
16Ver cagses » thankf a b > T - ritid 1 > c sborah’s out- vave tha R " y 1 Sl L e =
;1"‘\' ;1'111\‘"“"‘} -'t\':‘tl‘.,h"nl\j"w:\‘”l FRAL She Ned . iecsited ;»‘1“13}111\( Lf"turi:::v'-‘r"l:;Ln(liO:"iflikl;lk('ha;'\vd:;ul[:ﬁ:::::&ih A\':}’xl‘ﬁr .]l:o“'\( \":'»Il‘xlt"l"-?\:vf1'1;10}:::’?i;’\f;m“t\'xn!«f‘r-“ tlﬂ:: tlf‘:emé-;wh“;; LA, LSO, The Snaly oo, & BERRaraL. of her
e RS saat > . « ol . - g i X+ SEE e : hag'- “Give me that fan.” B =
. T wa beast.” Miss Deborah owned remorsefully. these circumstances she was willing to ask her sis- she is going to die she will die, and if she is going to = SHRY Lo
‘1 am t 1 with anxiety about Cowslin. She is a ter's advice. get well she will get well.” “Don’t you wish you could get it?” » lightning to r;:
:?"i"‘l: L”v;"!::d .'vrx‘:‘lm.?":n Y..m';\w“)v“:'n hm.‘ 'w”_: morning 1 dnn.t» knu\\'.. W }.mt did she sa?. «h\l\h.'wn.' . “Good-by, Letitia Wyatt. I have enjoyed your call “John, you are behaving I'ke a boy of 10. 1 be
ooy ¢ *S, begging me to do She laughed and laughed when she heard the cow exceedingly, but I think you ought not to stay out “Aunt Deborah, you are behaving like a girl of §”
romething to help her. Heaven knows T would spend was sick. I guess she wouldn't think it was so funny any longer in the broiling sun.” ° 1 n o
my life with her if it would do anv good.” : if it was her cow. And she said—what was it she e Ak A : < . “Well, perhaps you are right. 1 don’t know what g
“Why don’t veu held an umbrella over her, Aunt sald, Lily? She was so particular 'for us to remember Why don’t you get Lily ‘aRd Jack fo fan her? bas! gbt. ingo- e today, butiwhen Le{itis came oft:in
Debhorah.” Jack suggested it exactly “Why don’t 1 get chain lightning to help me?” her white morning gowv n,_ looking so \‘(‘nw. and :«11["'—
_“T bave heen thinking of something of the kind. “She sa ‘Please give my compliments to your “Deborah, 1 insist, for your own good, upon your rier, and laughed at me in my short o i g : s sing 6
he veterinary .surgeon sayvs she is tof {11 to. be Aunt Deborah, and teil her I am glad she can find coming into the housé at once.' me te-go in, I vowed I wouldn't stir a step in the i if ) had been cal
moved. We can't even get her into the shade. Pat- Buch a good use for my sketching umbrella.” ™ “Letitia, I won't.” “1 haven't on a white gown ard I'm not.coel and was VEY aking her w N . Her It
rick has tied a wet sponge to her horns, bhut shé etill “You may as well keep it, ag she was kind enough Miss Deborah had Been-fully intending to take a superior.” rulibers were fliled with wate i
feels the heat.” T proposed to Patrick that he-shonld  to send it Letitia counseled. So the umbrella recess, but she was mot going to be erdered in by “There are days when Letitia sets my nerves on-  COld streams on her hare fe
make some sort of shelter for her, but he didn't stayed. Miss Deborah and the children went with it Letitia. edge,” Miss Deborah confessed. “I know it is wr took. She was drenched to the
see it In that light. He was ‘driv’ with other work.' into the ineclosure behind the garden, where the cow Miss Letitia went back and held a family council. of "‘1,'»‘ for she is always so reasonable and sweet- a warmn night that enjo
as he exnressed it. That is the trouble Wwith having was stretched Jimply on the grass. Miss Deborah As the result L.ucy came out presently with a glass temoered.” : i
only a nth of a man. When I am rich 1 shall keep planted the umbrella firmly in the .ground and its of lemonade and a piece of sponge cake. . I- seld reasonable. and sweet-tempered on
a whoie one. T wish Laura Macauley would lend me generous shade kept the sun from poor Cowslip's “Now, Deborah, just let me fan Cowslip for a few I -v‘“l-”d.w‘ 't'ij Xl’ :bm)hi A”-: nlh e 1l N Aunt
hov'. sketching umbrella.” head. minutes,”” she coaxed, as her sister gratefully accept- ]‘) ‘l 9 ”:"'l vn()"‘» \”.’N . .44-‘1 n?ll\:l, "1.1.-:‘ yut ‘;r--v"‘
Lily and Jack dashed off in quest of Miss Macauley. “There,” said Miss Deborah when her work was ed the proffered lunch. MF‘I :Id:];;‘.\ \‘.il\]thuw; ~lv'1'l -:‘l‘ 1'1"\11 e.” o LY
They weré not commissioned to do so. but thought accomplished, “I am glad that umbrella is doing a “My dear. you will get a sunstroke. I shall not Sl SR e o e
It well to take time by the forelock useful deed for ce in its life. Children. r : allow it on any account.” G I Y P o 4 >
useful deed for once in its life. Children, run in and o . . ‘How can 'l allow myself to be routed by Letitia
.1,4.\1‘.»-,; Macauley, cool and self-contained., was sit- ask your Aunt Letitia to give vou the big palm-leaf “Then come # with me. When it gets coaler you “You are only being routed by me. I am not pa-
ting on the piazza with the latest Atlantic Monthly fan that stands on the top of the right-hand bookcase can fan her again.” tient »,v‘za I shall }».;zi; % u\v\wr—m;.'vw..-ntf\" vou k[“w\\'
In her hands. when two breathless, disheveled chil- in the library, and T will fan this poor creature; the “I am going to fan Cowslip as long as I like."” i Wouldn’t Tike 4ok =y e - !
dren rushed up to her, flies are troubling her. And bring out the little camp When John came home a little later he was taken T¢I am t - Pl puld be a relief to have
“Please, Miss Laura. Aunt Deborah wants to bor- stool.” into .Miss Letitia's confidence, ’ l:hl ,”: e bt il iy O B -RR . N6,
fow your sketching umbrella panted Jack There was nothing funny to the children in the pic- “Your Aunt Deborah has one of her obstinate fits,” '“"[:“}:r. = :\ ,(k;\;‘;' micably back to the house
“Your Aunt Deborah wants to borrow my sketching ture their Aunt Deborah made as she sat on her she informed him. “She will stay and fan that cow ron = - bE «'ﬁr‘l[h"l n‘xis‘t ‘ag 'i‘n before d n.v‘--' r o~ givi
\fmhrn”:z ?  Miss . Macanley repeated incredulously camp stool that hot forenoon waving her large palm- until she drops.” !‘,.\. :‘n ,‘?‘n:”:“»,r I“i"n!l*"‘ - . ' .
Ehe had never asgociated the arts with Miss Deborah Jeaf fan, and it is safe tc assert that the humorous “Aunt Deborah or the cow?” “p f\:} \‘ <n|"<' I:»i v; \\‘:{11-1 make you listen
Wratt. side did not strike Cowsl Miss Letitia was amused “It is no joking matter. It is preposterous; a mid- on,” -\!;w ‘.»,-,;,-. l: 1id s f'\ ooki b 4
“It §s for the cow.” Lily explained when she sallied out toward 12 o'clock to see how her dle-aged lady, sitting under a sketching, umbrella, boslk ‘She '\\.1‘\ ‘n g 'i‘.Vr: n; rh :;h;l"}tli ‘
Miss Macauley was under the impression that some- gister was faring. fanning a cow and declaring that she will not be dic- Afias - Deborah essed her lips firmly together
body wanted to make a sketch of Miss Deborah’s “Deborah, you look too absurd in your short skirt tated to by anybody. Try if you can't make her n;,\ :“h"l‘ sister in v~-mhwmn--' A]\,‘hm:f % <
favorite. “Who paints at your house?’ she inquired. with that huge fan under that immense umbrella. listen to reason, John.” Foha's Denesit. the xood Q»{.lkmu ahe: I b0 ‘wlrsin-
“It is for the cow.” Lily repeated. “She is sick and You remind me of a toad under a toadstool. 1 never John obediently went out to the inclosure. "It is 'x‘l-"x'- y g ) —— gy g : i
h'r"hu-urh? it would bhe a Fﬂ“d plan to hold an um- gaw anythiig so funny in my life.,” a }"4“"-“"1":'1 day. Aunt Deborah.” he began blandly. [ «'-.:.\:ali;- improved. By the end of the « there
brella over her, and yours is the biggest in town."” “I am glad if you are amused.” ! v. seemed to be a fair probability of her rece bhut
“Did your Aunt Deborah send you here?" “I wish you could see yourself,” said Miss Letitia, “A trifle warm?" he suggested. when Patrick came at night he thought it best not
“She didn’t exactly send us,” Lily confessed. ‘“‘She and she laughed again. “Perhaps yvou would like me “A trifle.” - %6 et :\.m\'«‘ B 1."”, the p ‘r-nt‘ R S [ e
Just wished you would lend her the umbrella. and so to send your dinner to you,” she said ironically. “Give me that fan. I want to try fanning Cowslip “r ')wxw Dichioralk. o0 Wt mi;‘k M mrbaasar.ta
we came for it to save time.” “I should like to swear at you, Letitia- Wyatt, that a minute.” fan her .{H the v-\’o}*{n"' Miss Letitis aavvod.
- . -4 - 1 . : 1er @ th 1ng, Miss otitia obs \ :
Miss Macaulev's sense of humor was not of the j= what I should like. You are enough to drive a She rose from her camp stool and let him take her In the middle of the night Miss Deborah was dimly
n e t no in o s T . Tarat ¥ 5 s i ot P slace g JIss rah wa A
}‘l;‘:{"t’:z;;::;' j":.\r f"’:,[‘.‘;]‘ ':‘ur v‘({ni\!.t I(‘\""‘::"T';h v“ -‘"”.r.- o l.”‘ : g (r'l’tM v 0 . ~ S " :]:‘v ) ) § . : - o o 2, ""“»""i“l'l-\' of gusts of wi .'1 and a >?»'r"x- of rain } -
: ¥ T : rmoun f asted time that I didn't mean to make you angry. I never can How long have you heen out here?” he inquired, ing against the house. She remembered that the en-
the skerching umbrelia represented. being reduced to tell what is going to make you angry,” Letitia re- a8 he swung the fan briskly back and forth. try window was wide open, and that t carpet would
abjectly borrow it for her cow apoealed even to her. marked in an injured tone. “Jt was merely in fun. “Sixteen years, judging by my feelings.” et soaked. but she was too tired to « A blinding
Fhr: threw back her T»‘:‘f.d and laughed. You can usually see the funny side of things as well “I thought so. It is six months since I came out.” flash of lightning and an almost instantaneous peal
“The cow ig real sick,” said Jack. “I don't see why as anyvone.” “Do you think Cowslip is going to die?” Miss De- of thunder recalled her sharply to this world Lhals i
you think it s0 funny “If yom think it is easy to see the funny side of the bhorah inquired anxiously. - “Cow p!” she cried. "'I‘h'.-'v..mr dear will die of
: "I\\‘r‘;\‘- got It ;\'.”".1 Dehorah,”” the children said a dangerous illness of your only cow, when you have “I am pretty sure, if youn and I poth sacrifice our cold.”™ - = ! )
ittle later. they thrust the sketchin umbrells been broiling like a lobster in her service, vyou can ives for her sake, she won't.” . ttino e Eae : cEmbts fAran ol
Into Miss Deborah’s astonished hands. . " take your turn and try it. I am a little tired and : "mel Iri:l]i:ull::xi‘ ’hn?“ 1\‘01':1"- you never did like to rjrg”-‘tlllju o ““Khﬁ: e h‘;\t = ’~H: '“” - 1 1 1 :
E & ” - - ' : e 4 y. y 3 d gray and white ou g flannel wrapper and, slipping think it is time I } ed
My dﬁ‘;!‘r childrer Who told you to go for that will give up my placerto you willingly.” do anything wuseful. Let me take my place again.” her bare feet into her rubber seized a couple of old my object o 1 Ve
llrf\Yvr:Cl!.i. "Th‘j'hk vou. The sun always 2}"95 me a headache.” “Aunt Deborah, I am going to sit on “his camp stool blankets and started for the front door. In the entry "': } e no doubt sh ) 1ave ot well v
';;‘:"'“hl':"lllf\mj~:‘}\},.,‘r”‘;;".mt‘!l':.x-'z'lll\iv“ vou.” . ) & "H‘A-f- fuwl»'('_\' f‘lm( I am so constituted that I like the .uwl_ fan the cow until you promise te go into the she paused and gave a hurried glance at the ymbreliz event said Miss Letiti
as ) 8. never dreamed of really bor- scorching sun. house. stand. Laura Macauley's ching umbrella was Copyright by M 1r P ips & Co
- -
{(New York Sun.) ,  “Well, the game is up. That Mars- | heard his name called, but he made no ; But he took pains to tell B rady with It was a strong temptation, for B { cards. When the show-dowa came the pot. “Hundred he said, after he
The dusk had deepened into dark- | den that you warned us against must | protest. | ; | 8reat delight what all the country | dy was, as he had intimated, one of the | others stared and Bradv laug tohy v h from
mess and the first snow of the ssason | N2Ve SPlit, for the officers left St. Paul Oh, it's all right, of course, Pierto,” | kncw by that time that the secret serv- | cleverest card manipulators that could | *T could have gqt more on th o
¥ - - X = ~ dark and got to my place at 10 | he said, somewhat surlily, but still witn ' ice men were hunti for him vigor- | b found in the west; but he hesitated. | cculdn’t I-” he said carels :
was driving across the prairie before! gelock. Bob was on the lookout and | an effort at conciliation. “But you will ously | Dreyfurth was all right. He was 1| well what's the differenc id
$ k ! t . 3 sly. 3 £ . S alvy . what's the diffe e
half a gale from the northwest, when | we went different ways. He struck for | help me out?”’ he added. { Only, when it came about that.theg well-to-do merchant, with known l a professional game.”
& man rode a tired horse up to the door | the woods, but I'm going down the| Pietro nodded again | newspapers advertised a large reward l sporting proclivities, so that there was |  The effect seemed to be good. | N 1ally
of Pietro’s roadhouss, on the old Fort | river if I can get away.” { “Of course,” he raid. “But you must | for his detection, the daily paper that | nothing strange about his being there: | had ben no show of.suspicion before he ' I 1
Bnelling road. He came neither by way | "Did you save any of the stuff?” | stay in the room for a few days till I | came regularly to his plgce was, cu-| but the three sirangers were doubtful. | that, but if there had no one would be 2‘ l‘u:'lzbd a ind
of the Minneapalis trail nor by that| “We hadn't minute, I tell you,” ! see your chance. They will be looking ; riously enough, missing before it “Do you think they are safe?” he de- likely to continue suspicious of a man '.“V‘l"-‘ -’f‘ out
from St. Paul, but straight across the | said the stra r with’ an oath. “I've ! for you.” And a curicus smile was-gp | reached Brady's room. And.if“any | manded. and Fietro replied that they | who played such a game of poker as d\-(- hun
open country, where there were in %ot a few hu in my pocket, but | his face as he spoke. | servant around the place had beeén ca- | would hardly be there with Dreyfurth | that. The others were
those days no bothersome fences. not over fifty in g« money, You'll| “What are you grinning at?” ex- pable of carrying n , he would not| il they were not. There were some big hands vut on hi= | but that was
Pietro himself came to the door when | have to help me out.” | claimed Brady, in a sudden fury. ' hn\"o remained in }’Fn!rn's employ. e This seemed reasonable, and Brady | deal, however. Stevens opened it un- rely confident
he heard the sound of the hoofs and.| 'They haven't traced you here?” | “Easy now, ecas said’ Pletro. il l-,.:FIy in the evening of ‘.h.::xl day hci was a me{ﬂughﬂ)avcd 'gzlmb!vr: S0 hf i de}- the gun on a pat straight. Nichols | he thought mer
seelng who his visitor was, he gave a | Pletro’'s E was remarkable, { was only thinking how quickly my *’"j‘\‘_"‘d ,l.{.rfx?‘iy,j room and ,\-m‘ri:.“ “gr:ml w !.l:’l-:!'_l‘{j H.|Ux'h demur, ;fnd‘\\ axs ruised on him three t« Simmons | cited over his 1 .
long. low whistle, expressi of much | "N« You are safe enough, even if K Place would be ruined if the secret --v:lu d)“-fl-h'm‘;l\ I“‘l\'vf pl,u‘”'}; g By ‘L’}”:'lfm ll-‘f"(\l\"m ‘.hn ~pii”“ o= lrd;.l.”df = e s S 1& Inatter of . cor rable surprise to
astonishment, but said nothing. The y had. It's a public hou But I{service people knew you were hiding | with o ohorg 1ean o iy aaid-o Brad S g e Anona, who . was ... Dreyfurth.raised: again on aces UD|him to find- himself -looking futo the
E Snibe, B i : v St i bl id here S | with a short laugh. “You've Seen looking at some property in the neigh- i and Brady trailed. It muzzle of a bull-dog revolver held by
other man merely nodded and waved | threw lh'—“"“n‘ all rig unless they can e I 1 \ play. But that is like a good man) ood with the idea of buying, if it | Stevens to go back on a | Nichols, wt long 3
his hand inquiringly toward the doo follow a trail through a mile and a half Well, you have a queer sense of hu- | 5ther accomplishments of mine—likely | suited him.” : he made good. et e T T

but the fat little Italian shook hig he
vVigorously and peinted to the corner of
the house, whereupon the other led his
horse around to the stable and enter
the house from the rear.

He was met agdin by the host, who |
signified by a gesture the direction for

of water. It
getting away

"] saw
after I Jeft.

is only a
from
stay for a few days.”
ed Pietro nodded.

“And the plant?”
a blaze behind me,
If they burned the house I

question of |
I'll bave to

here.

he asked.
two hours

him to take, and escorted him to a | reckon they didn’'t leave much of any-
Toom upstairs. Not until after they | thing elsc, over and above what they
Were inside the room and the door wag | took for evidence.” {
locked was a word spoken. { “Too bad, too bad,” said Pietro. |

“What does it—" began Pietro, but | “Well, it was a good game while i('
the other interrupted. lasted.” i

“Get me something to eat. I had five “Yes, and you. got the most of it,"” |

minutes to get away last night and T
made straight for the open. I dared
not go anywhere else and I would not
come here til] dark. I have not eaten
for twenty-four hours.”

It seemed to be true, for when food
apd wine were brought he ate as if
famished, while Petro sat by in silence
till he had satisfied himself. At length
he leaned back. lighted the cigar which
Pierto handed him, and said:

den

of the stuff.

growled the other.
“Come, now,”
viciousness ian his tone., “I
not stand that from you, Jack Brady,
or any other man.
| chance T had and you handled as much |
If you have nothing it isl
becayse you are a fool |
thing it is because I
keep what 1 get.”
Brady sturted nervously when

said Pietro, with sud-
wiil

You had the same

If T have some-
know enough to |
|

he

1 had left the room his

mor,” said Brady. irritably.
wouldn’t find it so funny if you were
the man they were looking for.”

Pietro made no reply, but after he
smile grew more
pronounced. Brady, however, could
know neothing of that, and throwing
himself on the bed he glept for eighteen
hours.

Thereafter, for nearly a week the fu-
gitive lived in hiding. For the first few
days he was patient enough, but he
then grew restive and tormented Pietro
every time he saw him with sugges-
tions that a speedy departure was the
brightest of his hopes.

“I should think you'd want to get me
away,” sajd Brady again and agaln,
but all Pletro would say in reply was:

“You go tco soon, you will surely be
caught. Patience, and all will be well.”

If he had any private information of
the search that was being made for one
of the most skiliful counterfeiters in
the country, he said nothing about it.

1

“You |

to grow rusty if 1 s cooped up in
this room much Jlonger. T wouldn’t
mind having a good time tpnight. Why
do vou come in here and talk of such
things?”

The two did not talk the conventional |
crook's language. Both were men of |
scme education and had been clever |

| enough to avoid the habit.

*Because,” said Pietro, “vou may |
play tonight if you choose, and I think
there is a chance for vou to make big
winnings. Dreyfurth is over here with
three friends from down the river. TI!
never sxw them before, but they are all
right ir they are friends of his.

“They had dinner before they came,
but they have ordered n game supper
at 12, and are playing cards in a pri-
vate room in the meantime. They don't
like a four-handed game, and they

|
|
]
{
want another player if I will lntroducui

him, so they be certain he is straight.”
and the fat scoundrel chuckled wic
e-ny'; “Would you like me to SW
you?" 1Yk ST AT A

The others seemed satisfied, and h=.

was made welcome in true
style, The game was already in pro-
gress and, buyving a stack of chips from
Pietro he sat in. The stack was $50
and he was informed that the game
was table stakes.

With $200 in sight that he might win
and the prospect of considerable more
in the neighborhood, he resolved 1o
piay carefully for a time and plunge
later on. Therefore, when he found
himself with a pat flush in his hand
after half an hour of uneventful play.
and Dreyfurth opened a jackpot for 35,
he came in without raising.

The next man, whom they called
Stevens, trailed, and the other two laid
down. One of them, an awkward-look-
ing fellow named Nichols, way dealing.
and he dealt Dreyfurth two eards on
the draw. Brady stood pat, as he had
to. of course, and Stevens took three.

. Dreyfurth threw in a white chip, and
vady again came in without ralsing.
vhereupon Stevens threw down his

western |

|

On the draw Stevens stood pat. Nich-
ols drew to the strength of his hand
and caught another ten. Simmons took
one and didn’'t better, Dreyfurth caught
an ace to his aces up and Brady stood
pat.

Stevens chipped. Nichols raised him
$10. Simmons droppad. Dreyfurth came
back with his pile. Brady staved. It
seemed as if he knew that Nichols
would force the playing.

Stevens dropped. His straight
too small to stand two raises

was
and a

ward as he ha
carefully exam
he had put into

“I'm afraid I'll have to hold you, Mr.
Freeman, till you can tell me wher

some of

e pot.

| ind Jack Brady,”™ drawled Nichol

*“Yoursee, we've come on from the cast
to look for him and you seem to have
some of his goods w you."” And

Simmons nodded.

Brady's hands had gone up promptly,
and he said nothing while Simmons put
the braceleis on. As they left the house,
however, he turned to Pierto and said,

| with a snarl:

stayer. And Nichols said:

“It's too bad we're playing table
stakes. I'd like to win money on this!
hand.”

“Take off the.limit, if you like,” said
Dreyfurth, indifferently, and Nichols

looked at Brady, inquiringly.

Brady appeared -to hesitate, but fin-
ally said: *““Well, take it off. If you've
8ot me beat I might as well stop now.”

Acgordingly, Nichols opened his wal-
let apd laid a hundred-dellar bill in the

“If this is your doing, I'll kill you for
it some day.”

3ut Plerto protested before high
heaven that he was as much surprised
ag any. one could be and the detectives
corroborated him. Nevertheless, after
the cthers had driven away there was
the same sort of evil smile on his face
that there had been the night Brady
came to his house.
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